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THE NEW YORK STREET CAR. 


UNSAFE FOR CATTLE, BUT GOOD ENOUGH FOR HUMANS. 

















Richard Croker 


By ALFRED HENRY LEWIS 


' The Only Authorized Biography of the Great Tammany Leader 
Green Cloth and Gold, $2.00. IHlustrated 

















In something like four hundred pages of clearly printed text Mr. Lewis, whose vigorous 
American style of writing has become familiar to the public through his earlier books, 
“ Wolfville” and “Sandburrs,”’ tells the story of Mr. Croker’s life. The author has studied 
his subject at close range and has taken the measure of the Democratic Chieftain with rare 
accuracy. 

“RICHARD CROKER” is more than a biography, It tells the story of Mr. Croker's life in 
most entertaining fashion, but besides this, it is a character study, and gives us an intimate 
and accurate estimate of one of the most conspicuous and interesting figures in American 
life. Mr. Croker's friends will recognize the faithful portrayal of his good qualities, and his 
enemies—for Mr. Lewis has been frank as well as just—will find his faults portrayed with 
equal fidelity. 

“RICHARD CROKER” is a book which will become a standard and must find a place in 


























be constantly in the public eye, and Mr. Lewis's book provides a thorough understanding of 


I[uvest 
Your 
Money 


In Life Insurance, as 
it gives at once an in- 
vestment many times 
larger than the 
amount you payin. The 


every library, public and private. It is of interest not only to the politician and student of N secu rity is absolute and 

public life, but the general reader will find it a fascinating account of a remarkable man and i } N a : 

iinet \ the dividends are exceedingly 
The coming municipal election in New York will be the fight of Mr. Croker's life. He will liberal. 







Fill out the following form and send it to us: 




















the man, his methods, and the forces and machinery at his command. No one who expects to 
follow the contest intelligently can afford to be without the knowledge contained in what is, 
in fact, the sole complete biography of Richard Croker. 



























May be ordered through the trade, or will be sent, carriage prepaid, on receipt of $2.00 
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Life’s Gibson 
Calendar for 1902. 


A HANDSOME GIFT OR SOUVENIR. 
PRICE, $2.00. 


The popularity of the Gibson Calendar for 1gor has en- 
couraged the publishers to make the new issue larger and 
handsomer than its predecessor. It is a distinguished and 
artistic product of the best to be had in drawing, reproduction, 
and printing. It is unequalled as a gift or souvenir. 





The Most Artistic of the Pictorial Calendars. 


Thirteen large cards, 12%x15%, each having, besides 
the usual monthly calendar, a large Gibson picture in black 


« f , ‘2 and white, and remark sketches in sepia, held together by 
. } Sy UN ee \ Ys heavy cord, and handsomely boxed. 
Cc | / QS Ay ‘i y 
= re Py To be had of all Booksellers, Stationers and Art-Dealers, 
a Oe Nee or sent Post-free by 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
19 West Thirty-first Street, 


New York City. 
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GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 














The Man at the Telephone. 


W HAT has the man at the other end of 

the telephone ever done that we 
should show him the deference and respect 
that we do? Whatever we are doing we 
stop and run when he calls. With whom- 
ever we may be talking, on business however 
vital, his ring breaks into our conversation, 
and we excuse ourselves to attend to him. 
The man at the telephone waits for no one. 
He doesn’t have to. Everybody waits for 
him ; everybody hurries to him ; everybody 


on ae 


The Hydrant-Headed 


Monster. 


Being an Epistle to Paul, 
Temperance. 


T comes! The monster rearing high, 


Against the lurid Kansas sky, 
Its horrid, hissing Hydrant Heads, 


While o’er the shuddering land it sheds 


A dreary pall of waste and woe 
And chilling streams of H*0. 
Now saints defend us, one and all, 
And most especially Saint Paul, 


Thou patron saint of Honest Fighting 
And Common Sense and Letterwriting, 
Who one time, for his ‘‘ stomach’s sake;”’ 


Bade Timothy the wine cup take ; 


Stay now this Water Fiend’s advance 


And save thy servant Temperance 


Ere Abstinence, that glum wet nurse 
Of Dire Dyspepsia, Chills, and worse, 
Blow out the Lights of Love and Mirth, 


And so asphyxiate the Earth. 


pampers and indulges him. Everybody 
acknowledges that he, of all persons, mustn't 
be kept waiting. 

How does he come by such power and 
privileges? He is usually just an ordinary 
man like us. His advantage seems to lie in 
his invisibility. We don’t know who he is, 
and though nine times he may be unim- 
portant, the tenth time his message may be 
one we don’t want to miss. There is always 
agamble in him. Often as he may ring us 
up, there is every time a chance that we 
may hear something to our advantage, and 





we are never willing to risk losing 
that chance. The aleatory element 
in him is his strong point. 


Under Whose Law ? 
i hee item from Zhe New 
York Herald should be of 
interest to parents : 

SANDUSKY, On1I0.—Hena Rengalle, a 
French girl, who fled from her home 
several weeks ago to enter a convent 
in Paris, and whose mother pursued 
her across the ocean to prevent her, 
won the race, and was an inmate of 
the convent of Vaugirard when her 
mother reached the French capital 

Letters from Mme. Rengalle state 
that Hena was furnished by Father R. 
A Sidley, of this city. with funds to 
pay her expenses to Paris, She says 
her daughter promised on entering the 
convent that she would never step out- 
side its walls, but that she now deeply 
regrets her vow. 

The girl's mother was _prostrated 
when she found Hena in the convent, 
and is now ill in bed from the shock. 


No wonder the French, asa 
people, are waging war against 
the priests. Here is a skilfully 
organized institution that 
might possibly be ashamed if 
caught stealing a watch, but 
finds a holy pleasure in kidnap- 
ping a woman's daughter and 
holding her a prisoner for life. 


B RIGGS: Spudkins has 
nerve, hasn’t he? 

Griaas: Nerve! Why he 
borrowed my dress suit to go 
to a wedding, had it altered to 
fit him, then told the tailor to 
send it home with the bill, 
Cc. 0: D. 


7 HEN in Paris, don’t do 
as the Parisians do. 


A BOLD SIGNATURF. 


eS RR 








‘© While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XXXVIII. AUGUST 15, 19€1. No. 980, 
19 West THIRTY-FiIRST StT., NEW YORK. 


Published every Thursday. $5.00 a year in ad- 
vance. |’ostage to foreign countriesin the Postal 
Onion, $1.04 a year extra. Single current copies, 
10cents. Back numbers, after three 1onths from 
date of publication, 25 cents, 

No contribution will be returned unless 
accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope. 

The illustrations in Li¥E are copyrighted, 
and are not to be reproduced without special 
arrangement with the publishers. 

Prompt notification should be sent by sub- 
scribers of any change of address. 





HERE was a lady 
who always ate 
mince pie when she 


“yY 


had dyspepsia. Mince pie gave her 
dyspepsia, and if she had it already, 
mince pie could only look on and do 
nothing. It is when we have troubles 
of our own that we ought to be most 
hospitable to other people’s distresses, 
and that is why the month of July, 
with its Steel Strike and all its other 
strikes, its intense heat everywhere, its 
huge crop losses, its demoralized stock- 
market, and its manifold other depress- 
ing influences, was a very opportune 
time for a fresh outbreak of the old 
disturbance about Admiral Schley. 
That is now raging along with fine 
animation towards its settlement. In- 
deed, at this writing most of our July 
troubles are holding over in full vigor. 
It rained in the West, and that was a 
great help, but the great Steel Strike, 
and a lot of other strikes, are hamming 
still, and we can’t take up a newspaper 
without getting deep into stories of 
industrial war. They are not pleasant 
reading, those stories. They make the 
millennium seem painfully remote. 
Persons who are on their vacations will 
do well this year to abstain from 
newspapers altogether while absent 
from their work, and let strikers and 
stricken fight out their disputes to 


“LIFE * 


bitter ends. By October, if not sooner, 
capital and labor will perhaps have 
agreed to work together for another 
year. 
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hea discovery has been made in 

New York this summer that the 
air in the Park Avenue tunnel is bad. 
It has been suspected for some time 
past, but this year persons who use the 
tunnel have become so sure of it that 
the Grand Jury and the Board of 
Health and other of our civic institu- 
tions have been brought to share their 
belief. The New York Central Railroad 
admits that the habits of the tunnel 
are bad, but maintains that in the 
present state of knowledge they are 
incorrigible. It makes an interesting 
situation. The tunnel is not fit to be 
used by steam locomotives, and its 
owners maintain that no other kind of 
motor can do the work that must be 
done init. The Twentieth Century is 
stumped by that Park Avenue tunnel. 
New York can do without it; it is 
intolerable as it is, and its owners 
claim that no man offers a feasible 
plan to better it. How long is the 
Twentieth Century going to stay 
beaten by a problem in sanitary trans- 
portation ? 


7 


A PaRAG +RAPH in Lire about Mr. 
™ Davis, once of Syracuse, who 
lately became a British subject, has 
stirred a friend of that gentleman to 
say that Mr. Davis is an unassuming, 
elderly gentleman who has been living 
abroad about twenty years because his 
health is not good, and that his princi- 
pal reason for transferring his alle- 
giance is his disgust with the American 
consuls with avhom he has come in 
contact in Europe. He has lived, it 
seems, most of the time, in a single 
Italian city, where, his friend tells us, 
for four successive presidential terms 
the American residents have been 
praying that their Government might 
for once be represented by a gentleman, 
but have been uniformly disappointed; 
since the consulship at that port, being 
profitable, has always gone to a pro- 
fessional politician, offensive to Mr. 


Davis, and, in his opinion, unfit for his 
post. 

This is a pretty sad story, though 
interesting. One can understand Mr. 
Davis’s feelings, and even sympathize 
with them. Europe undoubtedly 
abounds in American consuls in whose 
urbanity their countrymen cannot 
justly take pride, and who doubtless 
grate upon the nerves of invalid 
American gentlemen, permanently 
resident abroad. Which of us would 
venture to say that he could associate 
for twenty successive years with such 
Americans as live abroad, consuls and 
others, without having his appreciation 
of the value of being an American 
citizen somewhat impaired? It seems 
to have been Mr. Davis’s misfortune 
that he has stayed too long away from 
Syracuse, for our Government’s strong 
point lies not so much in the kind of 
men it sends abroad as in the kind it 
keeps at home. 


consulships on politicians is re- 
garded with disfavor by a good many 
Americans both abroad and at home. 
Yet there is something to be said for it. 
It gives the practical politician a chance 
to pick up some European culture, which 
doesn’t do him any harm, and it gives 
the Europeans an opportunity to be- 
come acquainted with the governing 
class in America. We should not 
grudge them that chance, for they are 
getting a good deal interested in us 
and ours in these days, and their 
reasonable curiosity about us ought to 
be satisfied. 

Moreover, there is something to be 
said for the practical politician as a 
man. He has blemishes. He usually 
lacks grace, is short of culture, and 
sometimes he chews tobacco. But he 
is alwaysalive. No practical politician 
is successful enough in his business to 
get a foreign appointment without de- 
veloping some sort of competence. 
And defective as our consular service 
is, there are excellent men in it, and it 
is not long since complaints were made 
in England that it did more for Ameri- 
can trade than the British consular 
service did for British trade. 
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HISTORIC BITS 


ON HEARING OF THE ADVANCE OF REINFORCEMENTS FOR THE BRITISH, MRS. MOTT READILY AGREES TO HAVE HER OWN HOME SET ON 
FIRE, AND EVEN FURNISHES AN INDIAN BOW AND ARROWS, FAR SUPERIOR TO THOSE HASTILY MADE BY THE AMERICAN TROOPS, 
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Our Fresh-Air Fund. 


Previously acknowledged,............. 

From Marjorie, at Detroit 

Proceeds of a play by four little chil- 

Sadie, 
BOGS . ccccccwevecccevesessoveceses 

A Birthday Gift from Audrey...... 


$6,268.11 
30.00 
dren, Rosa, Arthur and 
2.00 
5.00 
10.00 
10.00 
10.00 


In Remembrance of W. R. S 

Progressive Euchre Party at Wilburton- 
by-the-Sea, Spring Lake, N. J 

K.K.M 

Box 785 


26.00 
5.00 
350.00 


60.00 
15.00 
10.00 
15.00 
25.00 
10.00 


WEOUE TETOG GIG. 6066 cccsavccesccces 

DR nds ne ninmmannwirn< 

In Memory of My Mother 

Howard Beck 

Third Subscription of the Tenth Annual 
Westchester Subscription 100.00 


$6,994.61 


A Letter From a Friend. 


| Bares SIRS: Some children from an Indus- 

trial School in which I am interested are 
now at your Farm, and I was a most gratified 
visitor there one afternoon this week. 

They had been there about ten days and 
showed marked improvement, and were the 
happiest lot I've seen in a long while. 

I must congratulate you upon the excellent 
work you are doing and your good fortune in 
having so able a manager and wife, and take 
pleasure in enclosing a check coming ‘“ from 
Box 785” rather than Yours respectfully, 

New YORK, July 26, 1901. 


HE Fourth Estate, translated by Rachel 

Challice from the Spanish of A. Palacio 
Valdes, is an excellent example of this 
author's work. It contains an account, 
microscopic in detail, yet never dull, of the 
people of the seaport town of Sarrio, their 
that 
raged around their rival newspapers—the 
(Bren- 


feuds, their coneeits and the storm 
representatives of the fourth estate. 
tano’s.) 


It is rather late for unprofessional works 
on the Boer War, as most laymen have read 
their fill on the subject. Earlier, however, 
The Great War Trek, by James Barnes, 
would have been very welcome, as it is a 
what the author 
saw while with the British armies, omitting 


well-written account of 


AT LIFE'S FARM.—THE BROOK. 


all technical matter. 
Company. $1.50.) 


(D. Appleton and 


Prince Rupert, the Buccaneer, is one of 
Cutcliff Hyne’s rollicking tales of adventure, 
the scene of which is laid on the Caribbean 
in the days of Charles II. One is apt to 
read it with interest and then rail at one’s 
folly. (Frederick A. Stokes Company.) 


Henry D. Northrop has joined the ranks 
of those impelled to write a book about a 
David Harum they once knew up-State. 
The story, John Winslow, would make a 
good play for Denman Thompson, and the 
author delights in upper-gallery sentimen- 
tality. (G. W. Dillingham Company. $1.50.) 


It is seldom that any autobiography is so 
imbued with the personality of the author 
as The Stage Reminiscences of Mrs. Gilbert, 
edited by Charlotte M. Martin. Should the 
book be read by all who love and admire 
Mrs. Gilbert, it will have a wide circulation. 


(Charles Seribner’s Sons. $1.50.) 


Practical Golf, by Walter J. Travis, is 
both clear and concise. It not only tells 
you what to do and what to avoid, but it 
gives the reasons. It is illustrated with 
excellent photographs and cannot fail to 
help any earnest student of the game. 
(Harper and Brothers. $2.00.) 


The Lovers of the Woods is a rather pleas- 
ing little volume, more essay than story, 
treating of woodcraft and outdoor sport in 
the Adirondacks. Itisby W. H. Boardman. 
(McClure, Phillips and Company.) 

J. B. Kerfoot. 


Priscilla’s Daughters. 
A DISTINCTIVELY New England 


magazine has undertaken to tell us 
what the New England woman really is. 
Not what she was— which seems so much 
safer ground—but what she is now; a 
hazardous experiment, in view of possible 
contradictions from every quarter. It has 
always been assumed that the New Eng- 
lander is not as other men; that he differs 
mysteriously from the fatter and inferior 
races who dwell in neighboring States under 
similar institutions. This point of view is 
by no means unpopular in Maine and 
Massachusetts. It finds expression in cer- 
tain phrases, familiar yet incomprehensible 
to the outside barbarian who hears them. 
A Boston man will say, ‘‘ My New England 
conscience,”’ and one wonders what on earth 
he means by it. Nota Puritan conscience, 
certainly. The speaker is probably as 
remote from Puritanism as from Paganism. 
Yet he talks of his conscience as if it were a 
product of the soil, and not to be compared 
for a moment with a Pennsylvania con- 
science, or a Middle West conscience, or a 
Pacifie Slope conscience—articles we never 
hear about, indeed, but of whose existence 
we entertain no doubt. 

And now comes along an essay, explaining 
to us the radical difference between the New 
England woman and her sister—not only in 
the matter of conscience, but in everything 
which goes to make up life. Its author deals 
with that large class which she designates 
the ‘‘less fortunate’? —in contradistinetion 


possibly to the ‘‘unfortunate’’— and by 
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SINCE THE THOROUGHFARES ARE A BIT TOO CROWDED FOR THE “ MOBILE "’ CHAPPIE, WHY NOT RESORT TO THE OLD-FASHIONED SCYTHE BLADE 


which she means the virtuous unmarried. 
There are, of course, plenty of ‘less for- 
tunate’’ women the world over ; but in New 
England it seems the absence of ‘*masculine 
practicality ” and masculine ‘‘ muscle” has 
wrought peculiarly disastrous results. The 
spinster, deprived of any “dignified, con- 
structive human expression,” 
a sickened extremist, ‘‘unbalanced and 
astray.’’ Contemned for centuries, she has 
found no noble escape either in work or 
prayer. ‘‘ Her religion was wholly mascu- 
line, and God was always ‘He.’” Why 
our inability to give exact expression in 


has become 


should have been 
harder to bear in Vermont than in Scotland 
The 
limitations of language have failed to chill 
the religious fervor of the world. 


words to the unknown 


or Bavaria, does not clearly appear. 


A more depressing view of humanity was 
never put into print. What avails it to be 
told that the New England woman abstains 
from the trivial falsehoods which 
vivacity to conversation ; 


lend 
that her eyes are 
preternaturally bright, and that she does 
not say, ‘‘ You bet! black-jack-diamond 
kind of a time,” when asked 
enjoyed herself? There are truthful women 
elsewhere, bright-eyed women, 
and—let us cheerfully hope—women who 


if she has 


and too, 


never said ‘“‘ black-jack-diamond kind of a 
time” in all their decorous lives. But if— 
as the article asserts—the spinster of New 
England is unhinged mentally and physic- 
ally; if she walks crookedly and thinks 
crookedly ; if she is at once too modest to 
assert her femininity along normal and 
innocent lines, yet so advanced as to defend 
follows 
then it is time she underwent a 
If the 
picture be a false one, there is room for a 
knight-errant in the arena. 
Agnes Repplier. 
No Difference. 

RS. PETERBY: My dressmaker’s 

bill was twice as large this year 


a vicious animalism in a man who “‘ 
his neart,” 
moral and physical reconstruction. 


- 


as last. 

Mrs. Popuin: I don’t see how your 
husband can afford it. 

“Hecan’t. But then he couldn’t last 
year.’’ 


The Dachshund. 
Renetrds American young- 
ster’s description of the 
Dachshund: ‘One of those dogs 
that isa dog and a half long, and 
only half a dog high.’’ 


The Summer Girl. 
OW the Summer Girl, she packs her 
1 ducks, 
(It’s beautiful weather for them ! ) 
And puts on a skirt with a thousand tucks, 
Three bundred ruffles and eighty pucks, 
Some darts and gores and a hem. 


She loadeth her trunks on the hotel trucks 

All light with the ruffles and lace, 

And dreameth of fluttering, gay, 
bucks, 

Of the golf and the surf, and she doesn’t 


young 


eare shucks 
For the tan on her beautiful face. 


She engageth herself to a man or two, 
Anyone, short or tall— 
She doesn’t care whether they’re old or new, 
Rich or poor—and neither would YOU, 
If you knew ’twould be off in the fall! 
C. R. Bacon. 
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Rules for a Young Married Man. 


I Qed up the Illusion. 

Don’t settle down too obviously 
to married life. Beas eager to please 
her as you were before marriage. Aim 
to preserve the charm of the honey- 
moon. 

Don’t tell her she is illogical. She 
probably is, but she mustn’t know it. 

Don’t be too reminiscent of the duys 
before you knew her. From the battles 
in which you slew the Dragon she may 
reason to the struggles where you fell 
by the wayside. 

Remember that the new life, which 
to you is merely an episode, is to her a 
complete revolution of thought and 
habit—an undiscovered country. Make 
allowances for her. The readjustment 
is not easy. 

Treat her fairly, so that she will not 
deceive you. 

Keep up the Illusion. 

Tell her occasionally that you love 
her. She knows it, but she likes to 
hear it. She can’t always take it for 
granted. 

Start in the way you want to con- 
tinue. Particularly in affairs of the 
purse. Never humiliate her by making 
her ask for money. Have a definite 
understanding at first. Money brings 
the discord that causes most family 
bells to jangle out of tune. 

Be thoughtful in little things. A 
single rose may perfume a whole day. 

Never remark casually that there 
are two standards, one for a man and 
another fora woman. Women some- 
times put two and two together with 
surprising accuracy. 

Remember her Woman's Instinct. 

Be as polite to her mother as in you 
lies, without encouraging her to live 
with you. It pays in the end. 

Give advice when you are asked for 
it, and not before. The unaided work- 
ing out of her life problems may be 
well-nigh homicidal in the process, but 
the results will justify your forbearance. 

Keep up the Illusion. 


Tell her your sorrows as well as your 
joys. Twocan bear trouble better than 
one. She is your wife, not your sister, 
and she loves you. You owe it to her. 
She may develop new power and grace 
with the knowledge. 

Learn to bear with her occasional 
tears. Men must work and women 
must weep. 

Never give her power over you by 
allowing her to see that you are jealous. 
This is fatal. Assume indifference if 
you have it not. 

Don’t embarrass her by adverse 
criticism of any kind before people. 
Make it a curtain lecture if it must be. 

Don’t forget to kiss her good-by. 

Train her to be prepared for emer- 
gencies if she isn’t that kind. Bring 
your friends home to dinner unex- 
pectedly. 

Smoke in the house if you want to, 
and bring the dogsin. She knew these 
things before she married you. Why 
sacrifice your innocent pleasures ? 
Prove to her that marriage seldom 
reforms. 

Make her feel that she is the only 
woman you have 
ever loved. This is 
very important. 

Don’t tease her 
and then refuse to 
be teased yourself. 

Don’t talk busi- 
after 
she has been shop- 
ping all day. She 
has troubles of her 
own. 

Treat her like a 
comrade and a 
friend, but never 
forget that she is, 
aboveall,a woman, 
who needs your 
utmost sympathy 
and protection. 

Keep up the I- 
lusion. 


ness to her 


Don’t be an ostrich. Cover your 
tracks as well as your head. 

Ask her advice occasionally and take 
it sometimes on principle. It may be 
worth taking. 

Never protest. Your zeal may o’er- 
leap itself and fall on the other side, if 
you do. Maintain a dignified and 
thoughtful silence. 

Don’t make the mistake of providing 
food, lodging and pin money for her 
poor relatives. How did they manage 
before you were married? 

Cultivate your speaking voice. A few 
tender words aptly uttered in thrilling 
tones will calm her most violent feel- 
ings. Few women are proof against a 
properly-managed voice. 

If you can’t be frank, be as frank 
as you can. 

Don’t think she is flirting outra- 
geously, when she is merely trying to be 
nice to your best friends to please you. 

Don’t tell her wil the risqué stories 
you know. Reserve some of the worst 
and leave her a few sensibilities. 

If you hurt her feelings—and you 
will—tell her you are sorry. An ounce 


of true repentance will banish many 
pounds of hurt. 


Don’t lose your temper when she 


does. Choose a more opportune mo- 
ment. Some one must pilot the ship. 
Remember that if you love each 
other, you can do with her as you will. 
Above all, keep up the Illusion—if you 
can. It is worth while. 


Carolyn Shipman. 


Summer. 


OME, Chloé —Come! my pretty maid, 


And shun the summer's burning heat ; 
We'll walk within the strip of shade 
Which blesses half one side the 
street. 
The hydrant’s bubbling, murmurous 
flow 
Runs rippling 
stones, 


o'er the thirsty 
And swarthy merchants singing go; 
“‘Straw-bare!”’ they call in honeyed 
tones. 
Comewhere the crystal fountains play, 
Crushed fruit shall fill you with 
delight, 
And car rides cool. Roof gardens, gay, 
Which sparkle high upon the night ; 
Come where soft breezes blow, 
nor tan, 
As ceaseless purrs the motor fan. 
C. B.S. W. 











THE PEACE-PIPE. 


“ GITCHE MANITO, THE MIGHTY, 
SMOKED THE CALUMET, THE PEACE-PIPE, 
AS A SIGNAL TO THE NATIONS. —J/iawatha, Verse 1. 
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RULING THE WAVE, 


The Cost. 
RE you take ship for Land o’ Dreams 
Inspect your ticket well; it seems 
In that fair realm no gold is spent— 


But—oh—your heart must pay the rent. 


For the Cooler Gospel. 
i laeeese Ridgefield Press will be shocking 
somebody if it is not more careful. 
Perhaps it believes, however, that certain 
kinds of shock for certain kinds of people 
are beneficial. 

This is from a recent editorial : 

We want to extend to the Rev. H. N. Quisen- 
berry, a Baptist clergyman of Ashtabula, O., the 
assurances of our most distinguished consideration 
and esteem. Dr. Quisenberry preached, last Sun- 
day week, to two crowded congregations, ina white 
shirt waist, black diagonal trousers and patent 
leather shoes. Consequently he was cool and 
comfortable, and in that condition a man can be 
more eloquent and convincing than when warmly 
clad and with perspiration starting from every 


pore. # # # Wecan see no reason why aman should 
dress comfortably six days in the week and swelter in 
uncomfortable garments on the seventh. Wecan see no 
reason Why just as convincing an argument cannot be 
made in shirt sleeves as in a broadcloth coat with long 
tails. As a people we are tied down too much to custom. 
We like to meet a man who ean afford to ignore fashion 
and be comfortable ; who can defy and 
dodge the bri¢ks of criticism for the sake 
of keeping cool. So we say to the Rey. Mr. 
Quisenberry to stand up for your shirt waist 
and stand up in it; preach to your people 
as the Spirit moves you; tell them their 
faults and plead with them to adopt the 
life —and_ be while 


higher comfortable 


doing it. 
6 bk E man who has learned how to make 
love has a big advantage over the one 
who hasn’t.”’ 
‘“*In what way?’”’ 
‘* Well, no girl will ever trust him enough to 
marry him.”’ 





An Exaggeration. 
yy Sane is a picture in 
Jugend of English 
soldiers putting children 
to the sword in South 
Africa. The mothers are 
represented in great 
agony of mind, which is 3 
natural. Butthepicture 
is unjust. The British 
are not doing it in that 
way. They are allowing 
the mothers and children 
to die together, which is 
less violent—and less 
sudden, and more con- 
siderate, perhaps. 
And then, death by ex- 
posure and starvation is 
less bloody. 
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The Proof. 
“e HAT makes you 
W think that Bil- 
kins is so well dressed ?”” 
** Why, you never re- 
member what he has 
on.”’ 
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Jones, of Willowhurst. 
H* path it runs from breakfast 
To the inkwell’s spattered rim ; 
The eight-six train, the thirty boat, 
Stand laws of fate to him. 


cup 


He puts behind his hearth and vine— 
His soul cries out to shirk— 

But a hundred shrieking engines pant 
To pipe him down to work. 

A hundred clanging engine bells 
The tree-top matins drown ; 

He leaves his heart in Willowhurst 
And takes his brain to town. 

Sewell Ford. 


What The New York Herald 
Says About It. 


Returning from their honeymoon, spent 
quietly abroad in England, Mr. and Mrs. 
Harry Lehr arrived yesterday on the Kaiser 
Wilhelm der Grosse. Mrs. Lehr, formerly 
Mrs. John Vinton Dahlgren, was dressed in a 
travelling suit of drab flannel, with fine 
white stripes, and Eton jacket of the same = 
material. She wore a deep blue crushed 
straw hat, trimmed with polka dot ribbon, 
and carried a blue polka dotted parasol. 


ANY thousands of Americans 
have never heard of Mr. or -- 
Mrs. Lehr, but it is pleasant, neverthe- 
less, to know of their safe return, and ~ 
to know that the lady was properly --- 
clad. Did Mr. Lehr also have .a 
crushed straw hat with a polka dot? 
No? 
Well, it doesn’t really matter very 
much. 


SO aun Oca 
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6 OME with me,”’ said the Blasted 
Hope to the New Craving. 
‘*Not now,”’ said the New Craving. 
‘* Later.’ 


On the Right Way. 


A Most every man who has 
been successful has written 
an article for some magazine on 
how he did it, or been inter- 
viewed by some newspaper, but 
< all this information has 
been scattered carelessly 
4M. abroad, so that just when 
we want to know what 
to do, or the right step to 
take, we cannot lay our 
hands on the particular species of advice which we 
remember to have read. The result is that we stumble 
along as best we can, and probably make the very mistake 
of our lives, all for want of knowing what Caleb Coupon 
did at this point. 









AT THE REQUEST OF SEVERAL OF 
STUDENT HOTEL CLERK IS GIVEN A HOLIDAY. 
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THE GUESTS THE COLLEGE- 


The writer hopes herewith to supply this deficiency, as 
he has kept a record of the principal necessities laid down 
from time to time by great men who have given the results 
of their experience, and lays them before the reader, to 
follow closely and not shirk. 

To begin with, you should select for a birthplace a 
dingy-looking, little farmhouse, on the outskirts of a 
clearing. Log cabins have gone out of date. At one time 
they were quite fashionable, but something a trifle better 
is now demanded. As time goes on, who knows? Maybe 
some of our great men will be born in The Ladies’ Home 
Journal three-thousand-dollar country houses. This, how- 
ever, is a remote contingency. 

Be good to your mother. While the other boys of the 
neighborhood are playing hookey, marbles and baseball, 
you will be doing chores around the house. This, however, 
does not imply a goodness in any other way. You will, of 
course, avoid going to Sunday-school, and when you are 
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not sawing wood and laying the foundation of the wonderful 
constitution which is afterwards to carry you through life, 
you will be reading a few well-chosen books, such as the 
dictionary, the Bible, and one or two good comic papers. 
You will find the jokes useful later when you are called 
upon to make after-dinner speeches. 

You can then take your choice of 
“struggling ’’ through college or 
leaving the farm with a dollar 
in your pocket. Better leave 
college alone, however, as it 
teaches you a lot of superfluous 
things you may regret. Manya 
man who might have accumnu- 
lated a large fortune has spoiled 
it all by going through college 
and learning to love other 
things more than money. The 
best plan is to come to New 
York with a dollar in your 
pocket. Goatonce to the lead- 
ing savings bank and deposit 
seventy-fivecents. Live on the 
balance until you get work. As 
soon as you get work, save at 
least seventy-five per cent. of 
your wages, if you can; or, 
better still, ninety per cent. 
You will thus acquire habits of 
frugality, which will be a 
source of happiness to you 
throughout your whole life. 

At the end of a few years you 
will have saved up a few thou- 





sands, and your success is now 

assured. Donot gamble. Rob- 

bing is not only safer and surer, 

but it is legal. Protected by the 

laws of your country, you can 

feel entirely safe. Reorganize a 

railroad, start a small trust, or 

get acquainted in Washington. 

When you get to be seventy you 

eught to be worth at least a 

hundred millions. Youcan <hen 

make a bluff at giving it all 

away, and be quoted as saying , 

that it is wicked for a rich man to ~~ S . 
leave anything behind him, PererlKecre ti 


Tom Masson ° 


An Inference. 


66 WONDER why so many Phila 
delphia girls take the veil and 
become nuns.’’ 


“DO HE GO FER THE DOCTOR?” 
‘** Probably they want a more exciting “NO, JANE. JOHN SAYS HE DO IT FER PLEASURE.” 
life than they get at home.”’ ““LAWKS, MARY. IF THAT BE HIS PLAY, WHAT TERRIBLE HARD WORK HE’D 
DOING IF HE WORKED.” 











Petcy’s Breach of Promise Suit. 


OVELY Phyllis loved a lawyer, 
Perey Algernon McPhee, 
Who was waiting for a practice, 
Waiting long and patiently. 
(Also, tho’ she proudly scorned him, 
She’d a slave in Reuben Lee.) 


Slowly passed the ling’ring seasons 
Like a long-protracted dream, 
Till the legal mind of Perey 
Hit upon.a novel scheme. 


** Phyllis, dear,’’ he said one evening, 
When the gas was turned down low, 

‘*Far from me be all complaining, 
But I find the law is slow. 


‘So, to hasten on our wedding, 
I’ve evolved a little plan. 

Now, don’t start, dear, but just listen; 
You must love some other man ! 


‘‘(And, I don’t mind hinting, dearest, 
I'd select rich Reuben Lee.) 

Lead him on till he proposes, 
Then accept him gracefully. 

















‘ Treat him gently till you feel he’s 


Firmly fixed upon the hook, 
Then just play him as the angler 
Plays the troutlet in the brook ! 


** Percy chuckled.” 


‘* Make him prance and make him grovel, 


So that, weary of his life, 


He declares, in anguished accents, 


You shall never be his wife. 





‘*1 find the law is slow.” 
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‘Then, his billets-doux collecting, 
Come and call on your McPhee, 

Who’s been waiting at a distance 
Calmly, but expectantly. 


‘* And together we’ll consider, 
And together institute 

Just a little twenty-thousand- 
Dollar breach of promise suit! ”’ 


Phyllis, tho’ at first reluctant, 
Was, at last, completely won ; 
And the pact was sealed with kisses 
As the clock was striking one. 


Two weeks later Perey chuckled, 
As he read his Morning Bee, 
At the news of the betrothal 
Of his love to Reuben Lee. 


All that day he spent in Harlem, 
Vainly searching for a flat, 

Which would hold a small piano 
And his darling’s theatre hat. 


But that night, when tired Perey 
Opened his hall-bedroom door, 

Here’s the note he found from Phyllis, 
Lying blankly on the floor : 


‘Dearest Perce” (it ran), ‘I’m sorry 
That our plans have fallen through— 
When a man’s in such a hurry, 
Pray, what can a poor girl do? 


‘* So, reluctantly, I write you, 
That this afternoon at three, 
At the church around the corner, 
I was wed to Reuben Lee. 
P. 8.—When the honeymoon is ended 
Come and have a cup of tea!”’ 
J. H. Holliday. 




















THE coatless man puts a careless arm 
*Round the waist of the hatless girl, 
As over the dustless and mudless roads 
In a horseless carriage they whirl, 
Like a leadless bullet from a hammerless gun, 
By smokeless powder driven, 
They fly to taste the speechless joy 
By endless union given. 
Though the only lunch his coinless purse 
Affords to them the means 
Is a tasteless meal of boneless cod 
With a ‘“‘side”’ of stringless beans, 
He puffs a tobaccoless cigarette, 
And laughs a mirthless laugh 
When papa tries to coax her back 
By wireless telegraph.— Boston Herald. 


TuHE late Flavius Josephus Cook was long on faith and 
short on love, That is to say, he lacked sweetness, generosity, 
sincerity—the qualities that win men’s lasting confidence in 
a preacher. He carried an audience of non-thinkers by storm, 
but the scholars distrusted him, and when the people began 
to see through his “ gallery plays,’’ his hold upon the public 
loosened. For ten years he was the successful Boanerges of 
the “Monday Pop” lecture platform. The thundering 
champion of orthodoxy, he rode down science and discussed 
dogmatically, in ‘“ preludes,”’ all things in heaven and earth, 
once a week, with advantage to his pocket and fame, As 
Barrett Wendell put it: 

‘He said things with a bang.” 

That was a lifelong characteristic. Walking through 
the college yard with the present writer one day, Cook sud- 
denly stopped, seized his astonished companion by the arm, 
glared at him and cried : 

“Do you see that blade of grass? It is a miracle.” 

— Buffalo Commercial. 





A younGé Arizona lawyer who recently visited Detroit 
gave the following as an example of the style of justice that 
prevails in some remote sections of the frontier : 

A certain justice of the peace, whose knowledge of the 
law was never gained from books or actual practice before the 
bar, Was hearing an assault and battery case. The lawyer 
for the defence was shouting his arguments when the court 
said : 

“That will do. Set down.” 

He then adjusted his spectacles and sagely observed : 

“Prisoner, sthand up! Accordin’ tah th’ law an’ th’ 
evydince—an’ there is no evydince- Oi foind yez guilty, sor, 
an’ foine ye $50 If yez air guilty, faith, it’s a very loight 
sintince ; an’ if yez air not guilty itll be a mighty good 
lesson for ye.""—Detroit Free Press. 


‘* EMINENT foreign scientists have found out that a grass- 
hopper’s ears are in its legs.” 

** How did they ascertain that?” 

“«They put the ‘hopper’ on a board and tapped the board 
gently.” 

“ Well?’ 

‘The creature hopped away. Then they cut off its legs, 
put it on a board again, and tapped the board as before, and 
it didn’t hop away. It couldn’t hear the tap, you see.”* 

* What a wonderful thing science is.” 

—Chicago Tribune. 


A WHITE minister was conducting religious services in a 
colored church in North Carolina recently. After exhorting a 
bit, he asked an old colored deacon to lead in prayer, and 
this is the appeal which the brother in black offered for his 
brother in white : 

“O Lord, gib him de eye ob de eagle dat he spy out sin 
afar off. Glue his hands to de gospel plow. Tie his tongue 
to de line ob truth. Nail his ear to de gospel pole. Bow his 





head way down between his knees, and his knees Way down 
in some lonesome, dark, and narrer valley, where prayer 
much wanted to be made. ’Noint him wid de Kerosene ile 
ob salvashum and sot him on fire.”"—Roanoke Vews. 

“Srrs: We fed our baby on modified cow's milk the first 
six months, but the milkman did not understand how jy 
modify his cows properly, and in consequence the chilq lost 
flesh till he weighed but one pound. I now procured some 
of your celebrated Infant's Food, This the baby Managed ty 
trade off to the dog for some dog-biscuit, which he ate, and 
is now well and hearty. The dog died, but dogs are Cheap, 
We are grateful to you, indeed. You may use my Dame jf 
you like.—JOHN JONES.”—Detroit Journal. 


‘‘ HELLO, central! Give me one triple nought, south,” 

** What?” 

* Don't you catch it? 

“Wh-a-t?” 

‘South one double nought nought.” 

“ Can't you speak plainer? 

“One thousand, south—ten hundred, south. Get ; 
now ?”’ 

“Oh, you mean south one ought double ought. All right.” 

Exchange. 


One zero, zero, zero, south.” 


ADVERTISEMENT—A New Historical Romance. Positively 
the Great American Novel! Written by Araminta Jeannette 
Featherstone, with one hand tied behind her! The nine 


fifty chapters! Profusely illustrated with nine thousand 
steel plates having nothing whatever to do with the story, 
and twenty-seven thousand wood engravings only remotely 
bearing upon the same! For sale at all dry-goods shops! 
—Detroit Journal. 
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The reputation of half a century 
is behind these pens. 


150 Varieties. 
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ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


A Powder for the Feet. 
Shake Into Your Shoes 


Allen's Foot=Ease, a powder for 
the feet. It cures paintul, swollen, 
smarting, nervous feet, and instantly 

’ takes the sting out ot corns and bun- 
> _ ions. It’s the greatest comfort 
“discovery of the age. Alien’s 
Foote Ease makes tight-titting or new 

\< shoes feeleasy, [tis a certain cure for 
Singrowing nails, Swe’ting, callous and 
hot, tired, aching feet. We have over 
30,000 testimonials. TRY IT TO. 
DAY. Sold by all Druggists and Shoe 
Stores, 26c. Do notaccept an imi- 
tation. Sent by mail for25c.in stamps. 
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— Tuer THREE SisteERS—CANADIAN Pactric RAILWAY. | If itisn’tan Eastman, itien’ta Kodak 
| Jeannette | 

The nine The traveler entering the Rocky Mountains trom the plains of Alberta is usually much 

- given the impressed by his first glimpse of the Three Sisters. As he approaches the station called The K O D A K 
meee Gag Gap he sees to the left these remarkable peaks. These mountains are the result of an upheaval 

| poi: of the strata of the Devonian and Carboniferous Ages. Some sections, miles in breadth and | 

1¥ remotely many hundreds of feet in thickness, have been forced straight up, the strata composing them quality and Kodak 
} shops being almost as level as it was when it formed the bottom of a shallow sea. Others are tilted 

Journal. on edge. Travelers who have been to the Himalayas and the Andes say that even those film quality have 
—— famous ranges can hardly equal the wilderness of peak and crag which stretches along the 

tano, made the Kodak 


Western Shore of the Dominion from the Boundary Line to the Arctic Ocean. 
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way the sure way 
in picture taking. 
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“OUR FOOLISH. 


G@NTEMPORARIE 3 


‘“‘Tluat*’ exclaimed Mr. Rox, after reading his morning 


mail, “‘ our boy’s college education is making him too blamed 


smart.”’ 

‘What's the matter?” asked Mrs. Rox. 

‘IT wrote to him the other day that I thought it would be 
kinder for me not to remit the check he asked for. Now he 
writes : 

“ *Dear Father—I shall never forget your 
kindness.’ ” —Philadelphia Press. 


unremitting 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


All the attractions of hotel life, 
privacy of Lome. 


THE speech in the House of Lords of the Bishop of Here- 


with the comforts and | 


ford on the subject of gambling recalls a story told of Bishop | 


Potter, of New York. The Bishop, traveling through Louisiana 
some years ago, addressed inquiries to his fellow-passengers 


with a view to obtaining information regarding the orchards 


and fruit interests of the State. 
‘* Do you rcise pears in Louisiana?’ 
‘We do,” replied the Louisianian, 
or better."—London Financial News. 


Don’T neglect your stomach, 
Abbott’s, the Original Angostura Bitters, 


** You see, I'm familiar with your music,’’ remarked the 
amateur pianist, after his performance at the musicale. 
“It seems so,” replied the popular composer ; 
rate, you took a great many liberties with it.” 
—Philaddphia Record. 
A PERFECT 


Drink, a8 wholesome as it is delicious. 
Champagne Extra Dry. It is superior. 


Cook’s Imperial 


inquired the Bishop. | 
‘‘if we have threes | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Keep healthy by using 


| 
| 
| 
| 


“at any | 


A LOCAL schoolboy, his examiner tells me, in an exercise 


etter the other day, commenced his epistle with : 


* Dear Tommy, we was glad to receive your welcome 


letter telling about the sudden death of your dear father,"’ 
—Glasgow Evening Times. 
THE motto of the street railroads of this city would seem 
to be: The public be jammed,— Verchants’ Review. 
YOU HOLD GOOD CARDS 
When you play with Bicycle Playing Cards. 


** DID you hear what Judy Gibbs said?”’ 
**No—what was it?” 


| 
** She said the new bride next door to them has the most 


elegant répertoire of shirt-waists she ever saw.” 
—Chicago lRecord-Herald. 


A LITTLE boy, who was asked his name, answered : 
** Well, they call me Jimmie, for short, but my maiden 


name is James.'’— Exchange. 


EGYPTIAN IBIS CIGARETTES suggest the luxury of the 


Pharaohs, They are purity itself in paper and tobacco. 
Clubs and dealers. 


ASKIT: Why does Writem, the great author 
look of constant fear? 
TELLIT: He wrote the class song when he graduated, 


and his enemies are constantly threatening to make it public. | 


—Baltimore American. 


A COUNTRY minister in a certain town took permanent | 
leave of his congregation in the following pathetic manner : 


“ Brothers and sisters, I come to say good-by. I don’t 
think God loves this church, because none of you ever die. 
1 don’t think you love each other, because you have not paid 
my salary. 
apples, and ‘ by their fruits ye shall know them.’ 
Iam going away toa better place. I have been cailed to be 
chaplain of a penitentiary. I go to prepare a place for you 
and may the Lord have mercy on your souls! Good-by.” 

—New Berlin Gazette. 


School of Bookbinding for Ladies 


SCHLEUNING & ADAMS, 256 West 234 St., N. Y. City. 


Bookplates Designed and Engraved. Artistic Bookbinders 
Send for Prospectus 


, Wear such a 


Your donations are mouldy fruit and wormy | 
Brothers, | 


Pabst beer 
S pure 
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Chartered 1863. (Stock.) Life, Accident and Employers’ 


Liability Insurance. 





JAMES G. BATTERSON, President. 


PAID-UP $1,000,000.00 


CAPITAL 
JANUARY 1, 





1901. 








wooms  Aoaste, $30,861,030.06 
Premiums in the hands of Agents not included.) 


TOTAL TTS BILLTIES (Including Keserves), . 26,317, 908.25 


EXCESS SECURITY to Policy-holders, $4,543,126.81 
SURPLUS 3,643, 126.81 
Paid to Policy-holders since 1864, $12,64 3538 4.92 
Paid to Policy-holders in 1900, . ao 464.03 
Loaned to Policy holders on Policies (Life), - 1,586, 652.20 
Life Insurance in Force, . . 169 °019,851. 00 











GAINS FOR THE YEAR 1900: 
IN ASSETS, - 


IN INSURANCE IN FORCE (Life Department Only), 
INCREASE IN RESERV = a Depart., a4 we cent, basis) 
PREMIUMS COLLECT 


$3,167,819.96 
8.685,297.06 
25484,392.52 
6.890, 888.55 




















SYLVESTER C. DUNHAM, Vice-President 
J, B. LEW. 


JOHN E. MORRIS, Secretar S, M. D., Medical Director and Adjuster 























y 
EDWARD V. PRESTON, Superintendent of Agencies HIRAM J. MESSENGER, Actuary 


— 








*%* LIFE BINDER & & 








LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
19 WEST 31st STREET, NEW YORK 


ORDER to properly preserve your papers so that y you can exchange them 
for the bound volumes, you should have a 














Ghe name 
‘Flammarion” 
upon opers and 
field plasses is 
n guarantee °} 
fauitiess optical 
construction, per 
fect definition 
and great light 
athering power. 

Originality of design 

Bnd artistic effect. From $5.00 up. 

ee fhateach glass bears the name’Flammarion. 
y 104 E. 2372 St. 

( =. 5 125 W.42x¢ st, New York. 


Minneapolis 5 St Paul UL < 


= 


MMAR 


pAb oaTRO 
DER » 



































THOUGHTFUL, 


‘“ AND HOW ARE YE THE DAY, MISTRESS GORDON ?”’ 
*‘ OH! °M QUITE WELL noo, THANK YE.” 
‘QUITE WELL! AIFTER ME WALKIN’ FOUR MILES TAE SEE HOO YE WIR.’’—Moonshine. 








A Well-Bullt ees Lisht-Weight 


Handsomely Paddling 


Size, 16 feet by 32 inches. 


Finished POR oa 7 22 x &» &» Canoe 
SEND FOR CANOE CATALOCUE No. 5 





LAUNCHES OF ALL KINDS AND SIZES.-CATALOGUE No. A. ST. LAWRENCE RIVER SKIFFS— 
CATALOGUE No. 6. YACHTS’ HOLLOW SPARS—BOOKLET No. 4 


HIGH-CRADE WORK ONLY 


THE SPALDING ST. LAWRENCE BOAT CO. 
J. @. FRASER, Manager. OGDENSBURG, St. Lawrence Co., N. Y. 

















‘Olive ‘il. 


appreciated 
by connoisseurs 
for its 


Delicate 


Flavor 


(Norank smell nortaste, 
so frequent in some 
brands of Olive Oil) 


Suaranteed Pure 
Oil of Olives only 


Is. RAE & CO. Estab. 1836 


LEGHORN, ITALY 


vee ¥ oe vee 7 v 


Old Crow 














-.-Rye.. 


IS POSITIVELY 


A STRAIGHT, HAND-MADE, 
SOUR MASH WHISKEY. 


Made by the James Crow formula, which no 
other distillery can use, it has never been 
equalled. Our Scotch Whiskies are also abso- 
lutely pure. 


GOLD MEDAL AWARDED PARIS, 1900. 


H. B. KIRK & CO. 


SOLE BOTTLERS, N. Y. 


«SPECIAL NOTICE... 


We earnestly request our subscribers to give 
us a full Week’s notice of any intended change in 
their address. Notice of change should reach us 
by Thursday to affect the issue of the following 
week. 

Under a recent act of Congress, paper maii 
will not be forwarded to a new address, no matter 
whether instructions are sent to the local post office 
or not, unless addressee also sends stamps to that 
office to prepay cost of re-mailing. 

Letters are forwarded without any trouble, 
but papers must be paid fora second time if they 
are to be forwarded. 

Please give old address as well as new. 


Very truly yours, 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY. 








August 15, 1901, 





— 
TO ENJOY LIFE 


Take plenty of 


Fresh Air 














Exercise 


Evans’ Ale 











Pe Lee ee ; or Stout 
AFRIKA fa , 





























“A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
— Medical Press (London), Aug. 1899, 


MARTELL'S 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


AT ALL BARS AND RESTAURANTS. 








YPSILANTI 


Fortes t Petting 


Tn all sizes and best materials, 
At Your Dealers. 
Send for booklet to the makers, 
HAY & TODD MFG. CO, 
YPSILANTI, MICH. 














IN THE YEAR 1925 
LORD ROBERTS AND LORD KITCHENER CELEBRATE THE TWENTY-FIFTH 
ANNIVERSARY OF THE SOUTH AFRICAN WAR AND THE SOUVENIRS OF THEIR 
RESOUNDING TELEGRAMS OF VICTORY. —Kikeriki, Vienna. 
iccanicaiipteetunaidals Transact a general 
banking business. 


Receive de 
subject to 


L Dividends and i 
~ rest collected 
| err remitted. Act 
@ /Fiscal Agent 
| and negotiate and 
O KTAI | BANKERS, issue lease -< ba 
roads, stree rail- 
L | 41 WALL ST., N. Y. . 


ways, Pane Securities 
nies, etc. curl 
Members bought and sold on 


Don’t be prejudiced against bottled N. ¥. Stock Exchange, \commiseion. 
Cocktails until you have tried the fet Gente nes | a application 
Club brand. No better ingredients | PHILADELPHIA’ CORTESPONDENTS 

can be bought than those used in , 

their mixing. The older they grow a = 
the better they are, and will keep 
perfect in any climate after being eaecnadeendl 
opened. You certainly appreciate Pr ) 
an old bottle of Punch, Burgundy, os aes B E E M AN , 
Claret, Whiskey or Brandy, why | THE ORIGINAL 
should you not an old bottle of i 
Cocktail? Have you considered it? PEPSIN 
Seven kinds, All grocers and drug- GUM 
gists keep them. 





























Cures Indigestion 
<= and Sea-Sickness. 
G. F, HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors. ait Cees ons tanion. 


\ 29 aii New York, N. Y. Hartford, Conn. London. Py, SPP ote 
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